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Bob Behr
FOR NANCY, A BEGINNING
I come from  men who m ust drive, 
can’t let go their grasp 
of the wheel: men with their heads 
hidden in cameras.
You ask me to look back and forget 
a flooded field one January , my high school 
shut down, when I skated between brow n trees 
and left my hom e w ithout a word.
I’m giving up the nervous nights. I prayed 
only for sleep.
These hands 
are my g randfather’s. The last 
words of a tree drift to my lap.
I could live to watch the ripe leaves 
dangle in the w indow-fram e, to  find 
my place in the five-storied building.
I w ant you badly these days.
Even as you reach tow ard the half-eaten pear 
I feel change.
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